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After having been bathed by this group of $th and bth 
grade boys and girls. Rover is thoroughly dried. A.S.P.C.A.'s 
educational program in public schools gives children oppor- 
tunity to experience the practical care of their pets under 
guidance of an A.S.P.C.A. teacher. 
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rUOU THE "SACKS WE AT 
LtMST know epvEB ft 
, AdVE AND ON SMC BOAT. 
C WE'LL CIND HIM NET, MIKE, 



I &OVES,6WEPTOVEKB0AeP PIPING THE 
| "jreiCME.HA? BEEN PICKED UP BYTHE 
"SCAMP - , A CHAPTE2 CI&HIN& BOAT. 2EP 
AND MKE A»E COMBINi THE K.JSf 
I Of THE CARIBBEAN 9EA FOP. TWEIB 
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UiKE DOES IOT 
K\^V VET rtVUT 
M3»*TE? MIS Hfcf- 
POON HAAHWOMQ 

~--I --.-MANIA 
RAY *L»P6 U!6 
PPWBZFtJL WWbS 
HUK M 3W< WW 

suwace . 






UKE A W0N5TRXI& BAT iT SA -5 _ -t;ji« 
THE AIR TBVIN& TO 5RA<& C" Tl-E 3"iNS- 
IN& THIN& WHICH ANKOV& MEB. 





W£a, c '5MEffV\AN VCESOlNO' \ 

GC-<E. ?OT A WKUTl 1 thOU&HT YOU 
v WERE &ONE TOO ! 



GEEWHiZ KO.Uv 
50eB-Y--l DIDNT 
DO IT ON 




THAT PISH WEt&HEP MCK?£ TH*N QuE 
SCAT. IT COULD -AVE £VV*HEP ufc 
FLATTED THAN A PANCAKE . 




SEVERAL ANL&4 AhEAO Of THE OULC, T M £ SCAMP 
Wi'H P0VE2 A80AB0 i5.ES '*. T C"*-; .""-L '^-^ :a. 
-ABSOS OC PCPTO BAhj,. 




ROVES GiAD ENOucm TO 
9E ON LAND AGAIN BUT -DOES 
NO- S-OW hl& USUAL 
ENTHUSIASM . 




TUE PEOPLE Of THE SCAMP ABE MCE ENOUGH 
TO 3E SUKE 3wT Tusf A?E stranKSA. ANp 
THE SCAT SWELLS Or GASOLINE AND OIL 
INSTEAD 0= RED. \UK£ AND FEASLESS. 




?OVEC WKJMKLEP 4:S *-Cr;E.NO. HE 
COUP NEVER LCvE *h£.V\ THE SAVE AS 
RED ANOMlKE . 




SAD*.'*!, we LOO*"? ACROSS "-E SEA. RED 
ANO MIKE ANO FEM2LES& TOO,*-*?: 

ABE THEV J . 'AAV3E THEN CBOwKED i-Z'^'c 
ThE ^BBiCfcXE wu.ch Si.Ew Hl,w OVER- 
BOARD. 




BOVEB SAW The MiPPlEO SAILBOAT ON the 
U0EI20N L'UPiN&SLOWLV INTO PDBT.. TOO CAB 
CO? HIS NOSE TO TELL UNA ITS THE DULL AMJ 
*AAIANDU1B8ER,AU SAilBDATS LOCI*: AU« 
T UWA . WITH A SiGM HE TURNS ANO SETTLES 
DOWN ON THE DEC*: . 




IMC (Mill sioies gp 
to a boat wo. mi« 

thscws thiwccjins 
IMC 




IS^PECTlNfa TM£ DOCKS. THE 1 * A2E CCWIN& 
CLOSES AND CLOSEZ TO TmE SCAMPS 
MOO&N& . 




*0VEB UNIOTtdNkTELf IS N!T TAll EWiiH 
TO SU Owl! THE SICES OF THE COCKPIT MO 
r^T "r i:"»i '.O.>;'.T 1 THESWPPER0< 
THE SCAMP HIS HIS ATTENTION . 





no eove? *o **e \ ut'p know wee hhr 

IF ME WEBE WITHIN A .WILE PgQUUS. .*- 

^ / ME COUtO TELL IF «i WcK! 
■ fANYWMfSf O^THE 
/ Siano. ROVER 14 
A * — i. S/AARY ! 




POOR ROVER.v\k>&-0ulDHESEANN 
9MABTE9 "-AS KtO A\DMIKe W-0 4*y| 
JU5T PAS6E0 within A 9TONWTHBOW ? 



-/scamp \ ^Ts5§ 



-/SCAMP 



^%#; 



Oe WH£N He |9 NMJCCP A5H0PL 
-CWSiClLD Hi <.\0.s •-= 
CROWN CAFE. 




S0.A6AIM FATE Vv-4 c-4 &OFAB »-A$ 

BEEN MOSE T-AN tClNttPLAIFULL-f 
LEAE>& C^B =2iSND& APA(?T OMCE 

Moee.-.. 



...AND OBeOiCNTLN ZO\BZ B£TueN&TO 7h£ 
6CAMP. n^SCD*)', NOT EVEN A COO LIKE 

""web, can battle f — 




WHilE VOL) GO SIGHTSEEING. I'LL Ri^N 
THt BOAT OVER TO THE BOA' >ABC< TQ 
HAVE THEM ClX THE 6EAB5. 





I LL BE BACX C*. ^«L OOC< 3£=0R= VOu 
RETURN. IF NOT, UL BE OVER A T Tm.AT SHiPVARD 
WHERE THEY'RE REPAIRING THE &AIL30A7 t_at 
CAME IN WtTH THE BROKEN *ORE RIGGING, p 




-AT£ i«j NO'V 2E4-- n PlAN,n& A 
GAME OF NOW YOu DO, AND NOW 

yOU DONT. IF ROVER ONl> 
COlI'wO "AVE STAGED ABOARD. 
BUT CAN A DOG BE THAT «M«EV 



I THE ftCAMP MOVE* OVER ALONGSIDE THE 
1 &UCL AND IF LANDLUBBER. ROV&BHAPNPT 

I RECOGNIZED THE BOAT. HE *ueEL*V WOULD NOT 

/ HAVE Ml eSEDFE ABiE&S WHO SAPiCcP A^ u£ BAM 

BACR AndTORTH OV THE &ULL'& DECK. 





BUT HE DlCNT.AND A FEW H0UB5 LATEE THE 
SCAMP LEFT A6AIN lYnnOJT MOK T«\ 
A WAVE CI THE BSD BETWEEN HE8 9KIFPK 
AND WIPPEK BEB. 



WELL. IAKE. SHE* ALWWT SHIPSHAPE 
AGAIN. TWO QAN5 SflNCE WE &OT IN. WE 
3ETTEZ STAZTSCON C\ 0.3 -JNT JCSSOVi? 




THE LITTLE GMAE FACTE tf> PIWN& HA6 TO CO-W5 
TO AN £\9 SCW CN= WW CR THE OTHEP. AT 7H* 
MOMENT, THE PABTV FeOlA THE «CAMJ» RETURNS 
PROM ANOTHEe ^:&HT6EElN& T3iP By CAB. 




AMD LEAP* AT 
REO'S CHEST : 





("hows EvEBymiNS,*«oocH») 

FINE 




WHAT CO YA KNOW ASOur 
THATT IT SNUCX ALONS 
UNrcRGROUNP AN' 

RJK6PUP 
OVER 
HR6 




■/ I WINK I GOT AN IDgA...G'M'ER£. \ 
I PONT WANT" THAT EARN BONE 

-VE= ( TO OVERHEAR 

THIS... 





ajTI PONT THINK ' 
THEYP LCT YOU 
DEFOSlT A BONE IN A 
SAVIN&3 BANK! 




miATs we use if ir wanper« 

arounp uNKeesounp; 




.xk.cant you see J rr 

JJUST 5NUCK BACK UNPERSiOUNP 
AGAIN 




SAY, MAYBE" IF I HEU5 MY £AE 
— X ID THE &SDONP I CW 
HEAR irMOVIN 
, ABOUND , 




HA'. I THINK I HEAR 
SOMETWIN'.. 

\ef; i eercHA 

T5THAT80N£.' 




fioGO' pooo! wtt&re 

IS yof AH GOT A 
GXEAT fOEE.' WC 
&OHE BE ON EASY 
STVEEr— SVO MO' 
MKK4V ' OU&ELFS 

ro &e eot/sf 




M0tv w >i ALL SST f 

PQ&0- aj boutto 

SMBABK OAt A ENTe/f- 
P#/S£ OF WOffLD / 

iHAMlfi/' /MPlCMEN T- 

ca r/ows 




SWOOM' GAUGES PAN CHpHK* J 

AN0TNEf?-LIXEW&E /T PICtCE < 

OS MAP-FOfirUNATEVtMlSSIN' 

DC VOl/NO LAP* 



WM00MPJ AN' PEffE GO 
ANOTHER- WHPP! AN' 
07N£ff-BWANOf 

AN07HEB.„ <^ 




WHEN HE AIL TN&Ot/G** ] 
DAGGER PAN IS CARVE \ 
£>£ MAP UP /NTO U'L J 
BITTY CHUNKS -£>£ S 
KING OF P£ NINTEBIANDS I 
RESHFOXIVAGO... r-^ 1 



1NE SC'OOP OP £>E BITS AN' 
PERTY SOON OL" ff/NG COT 
MO' OF DE MAP DAN 
ANYBODY.. . 




N£N PC HINTERLANDS PE BlGGES' KINGDOM IN 
P£ WORL'—KING. ME BUS' OUT AN' fKNlGHT 
DAGGER PAN ON PE SNOLILDER..MNFOR7UNATE 
PE MA/PEN GOT pAGGEP /N OE PRECEEDIN'S 
AN' SMC a*/c 





(YOU'LL BE WATCHIN'A DlF^ESENT 
<INP Or &HOW.PETE.IC VOU EVES 
SEE A MAN DAS H:5 6TCIM& ON 
RED FLAME, THE G3EAT WILD "C* 




TELL U<j ' 

ANOTHER &TCKV 
ABOUT HIM, -^ 

cmablev : g 


/WE-ELL, BECKON IVE 1 
) ( SOT TO SET THE C-SL'B 
— V— . QgAnv PAT ^ 


?*»i__ " 1 IVi WC.T 
'VAC**' 1 --" VOU 
■R TILL VOU 
WUflt J, >gOW96. 










'J 


4^S^A>'"j ) 



LEFT TO FI&HT Hifc OWN WAV AND FIND HI& 
OWN FEED AND WATER, THE RED COLT WITH 
THE WHITE WANE AND TAIL 6GEW FAST 




« y/y 



C0WPUNCHEE6. HUNTING FOR 3TRAV &TOCC, 
CAUGHT 0»UMPSE€» OP HIM FOB THE NEXT 

FOUR VEARS-THROUGH THEIR POCKET . 

T&LESCOPE&- 





AND THEN THEN D R'D£ BACK, 
TO TELL ED BANtt> AND 
OTHER* WHO HAD HUNTED 
THE FLA^E-COLORED COLT. 




THEYD WATCH HIM OU** 
CF S16HT-AND THEN 
5'T DBSA'VMN'OF THE 
DAV WHEN THEY'D DAS 
THEIR OWN LOOP ON 
THAT GREAT RED HOR&E. 




£D 3AN-L5 HAD BEES ON CRuTCxE* 
EVER SINCE THE COL-5 W..D BLAC* 
v\Zi TRAMPLED h-.A-BJT HE SPENT 
HOURfe EACH *\EE% wUqK TO RED 
FLAME'S PALOMINO MOTHER . 



AND PLANNIN' THE BiGGEST 0= ALL HORSE- 
HUNTS--CGME THE DAV WHEN HE COULD 
RIDE AGAIN. "Thi* TIME.' HE'D WH.SPER, 
"TH= GREATEST HOSS in OREGON WON'T 

GET AVVAV - 





WORE AND MOPE A lONG-ng FOR LEADERSHIP 
HAP BEeN URGING ReDTOTAKE HIM ABUNCh 
OF MARES. AND ONE DAV HE DID. 



OF COUZ9E TUE MAEE9 ALBEADY 
HAD A CEADEE. BU T THAT DIDN'T 
BCTTHEE WM--C2 THEM-UN7IL.:' 



..ASATTLE-6C«SE3 GSAV STA'.UON CAME 
MAD AND MUSSES BENT. 




THF NEW LEADER'S 
=L»WE-taoeED CC»T 
WAS STSEAKED MH 
0A3KE2 SEDAS HE 
"ESDED HIS A\AC£S 
AWANiBUT HE WAS 
TOO P30UD AND 
HAPPy TO FEEL 
THOSE WOUNDS. 




>N THE NEXT. TWO VEASS 0!6 3ED 
COLLECTED A =IEST CLASS BUNCH 0= 
WABE9 AND COLTS-SOME OF EM 

E had Tolled awav..„v 




THtSE THEV cducO FIND B1CH, CSV 

SJFFAiO 6WSS UNDEE THE SNOW... 
•ID THE WIND W»% NEVE? TOO C0L5. 



Th£ SP^iNC* --at ?e~ -_Av\E vVA« SEVEN 
• VEAS5 O.D. ED B»v<% CAME "CME =SOA\ ThjE 



£0 nAO TO SET LKP "C S ,\6 Act OVCS 
ASAV..3JTHETCL.D HnjON )*WE.THB 

"HE 3i& HOZH h.\" WOCCD TA'<e PLACE 
THI9 VSAB PE&AeDLES©. 




SED E1AWE , 

Tt-E WOPX THAT VVA* 

GO:N ON, AND LEO HIS - 
CSEANA^ 3A«DEEPEel 

'\TO THE MILt* . 



3JT CNE AMSNiNi T-e 
BMBOC.K SEEMED TO SPTOUT 
B'DEBS AU ABOUND MIM . 




-**^£= 



EVEP.V TIME HE LED HI* MASE5 TOWABD WIS-EE BCJC-MEe 
GROUND, A BUNCH Of WHOOPIN' HUNTEP6 HEADED HIM OFF. 

&S BED WA5 &ETTIN' DESPERATE 

HE KNEW HE WAS BEING HATED INTO 
A HOBS T3AP. AND AT BEST HE WA% 
SOIN' TO LOSE HIS HEPO. 





3UT BED FLAME TUP.NED 
IN THE AlJS, LIKE A CAT AND 
PETE'S POPE MI46ED . 



KEXT tW N& ASN&OOV KNEW, THAT U05S WAS JU6 T 
A UVIN6 6T3EAW1 0= SEC ACSC^S THE SAND AND 
*A&E8SU*M . 



IF WE COJIDN '7 SAVE HI& WA5E5- 
ANO COL16, HE WON'T AIM TO SET 
CAUGHT WITH TH6M...WHICH WAS 
AM6HTV 0,000 HOS6 &EN6E . 




m-w& 




J MAW WA€> PEELIN' R?£T7V 
GOOD ABOUT iT. BUT =Q B*Nt% 
ACTED LIKE ANVT-JiNC* LE66 
THAN S?ED CLA.UE -iWSELP WA£ 
A TOTAL LOSS. 



THE HUNT WENT ON TIL'. MO*E THAN Tufi?EE 
"JNC3E0 950CWTAIL5 =rUEDTHe 
C'CffAL AT E0*> AVA'NJ CAMP. 





EDANDHI6 0JCiCA(eCO& 
='36£?ED THEW SUC(t-EA(2& 
A'iSE %AC£ „BEC*U&E TH'vp 
CUT OUT THE STALLION& AND 
THE WILOESAW?E&.ANDTHE 
PE*JCE V\'A% CQvm-Wl*t&H. 




RE WAS TWO THIN&5 THEN HACn'T ClG&ESED ON, | 
XjM.. AN EXTRA PAR* Ni&HT AND RED FLAME. 




THE THUNDEB GRUMBLlN' N THE 
HtLt_5 xep- SOUN& JlMMlC 
AWAKE. ALL AT ONCE ME HEARD 
THE HOOPBEAT& C* A RUNNINHO&f. 




..an:? TMEM THE 
LI&HTNIN& FLASHED. 
IT SHOWED ZED FLAME I 
SAIUN' OVER THE 
C ARAL'S TOP PAIL. 




A BlA^T OF DYNAMITE COULDN'T HAVE 
WRECKED ANN, MORE CENCE'T"AN THE 
RU&H THAT B:& RED HEADED, TWO 
Ml WTO LATER. 



FOR A FEW MOMENTS THE 6 BOUND 
SHOOK AND THE DU&T ROILED THICK...- 




..and, then it wa&alloveb, except 
for One hi&h clear vo?ce..the 

VOICE OF VOUN& J'WAME BANtGS r ~\ 

cheerin' eott neo fla me : [ __ 



NEAH, THAT* 
THE WW! FEEL 
TOO. CHAR LEX 





bu Cjeorqc E.Clouflh 




Tom Barton had no business trying to kill 
a bear with a .22. Even a boy of sixteen ought 
to have known that' And, as o fact, he did. 

He knew he wos taking a long chance He 
knew his .22 wos just o boy's five-dollor rifle 
ond that it hod o hobit of misfiring Never- . 
theless. he chose deliberately to risk his life 
because, in his opinion, circumstances mode 
the risk worth running. The possible gain out- 
weighed the possible loss. If he was foolish, 
there wos heroism in his folly 

Tom wos moking o sixty-mile hike on snow- 
shoes to visit his brother's trading post north 
of Fort Nelson, traveling without dogs, haul- 
ing his pock, grub-box ond blankets on a light 
toboggan It wos a trip he could make easily 
in three days, unless held up by storm 

Bush, loke ond river; river, lake ond bush 
The snow was hard wherever sun and wind 
could reach it, and he swung along without o 
care in the world. 

The first day out. Tom sow no living thing 
except some chickadees Next morning he 
walked through long stretches of bush with- 
out seeing even o robbit track. At noon he 
stopped to cook himself a square meal He 
found o convenient spot on a lake shore, 
scraped away the snow,,chopped dead wood, 
mode a fire, ond melted snow for his tea 
Soon he was comfortably seated on his 
blankets with bocon sizzling in the frying 
pon. 

There was on Indian village a little further 
on, and out on the loke a number of squaws 
ond children were fishing through holes in the 
ice. They weren't having ony luck. Some of 
the children — small boys and girls — come to 
the fire while he wos eating. Too shy fo speok, 
they just stood around, watching him. But 
they picked up the scraps of bacon rind he 
threw owoy. 



• The sight of those kids solemnly chewing 
those bits of bocon rind took owoy Tom's en- 
joyment of his food They must be famished, 
and it wouldn't help them much to see him 
cot his fill. No rabbits — that wos their 
trouble! The hunters were probobly owoy on 
their tropping grounds, and the whole village 
wos depending mainly on small game to* food. 
When there were no rabbits, they caught fish; 
ond when they couldn't cotch fish — 

Tom couldn't cot. He could not 90 away 
ond leave them starving. So he began by cut- 
ting slices of bread for them and smearing It 
with bacon grease, and once he hod begun, 
he hodn't the heart to stop. All the grub he 
hod wosn't enough to give them o full meal. 
He saved himself some teo He hod hit rifle; 
he might be oble to pot o partridge He wos 
well-clothed, well-fed, and there wos only 
thirty miles or so ahead of him. 

Two hours later he began to wonder how 
long it would be before he hod a ehonce to 
eat, ond what would happen to him if a storm 
blew up. So he wos glod when he heard, away 
off In the bush, funny little grunting sound 
There wos a porcupine, and porcupines are 
the hunter's emergency ration. 

Tom lost no time. He left his toboggan ond 
began to force his way through a tongle of 
spruce In the direction from which the sound 
wos coming. Among the spruce, the snow wos 
deep and soft, and their buried lower branches 
mode traps for hi» snowshoes. Breathless, he 
straggled through the dense growth and come 
out into a fine open stand of white pine. 

Here the snow wos good, for sun ond frost 
hod put a crust 00 It, and here, almost ot 
once, he saw the porcupine. It was trotting 
around, busy with its own affairs. It rattled 
its quills in woming and then ignored him. 
One swish of that toil would send a wolf owoy 



yelping, his nose full of barbed speqri. 
" Tom aimed ot its heod ond genlly squeezed 
Ihe trigger. 

- Click! His rifle had misfired. That was pro- 
voking, but not unusual. Tom turned the 
dinted shell ond tried ogam This time he 
mode a clean kill. 

He picked up the porky ond was seeking on 
easy way bock to his toboggan when he 
noticed o queer dork patch in the snow close 
to the trunk of o big pine. Curious, he went 
to look at that discolored patch. Why had the 
snow sunk down ond lost Its whiteness. Why 
was it portly turned tq ict? 

It might be — yes, it wos — a bear's breoth- 
ing hole! Somewhere beneath the snow — 
among the roots of the great old pine, un- 
doubtedly—a bear hod clowed out o den tor 
its winter sleep. 

Yes, he could smell the rank odor of bear! 
Here was good red meat, ond plenty of it' 
Here was a fcost for all Ihose storving kids- 
enough fresh meat to make the village dance 
for joy! Should he go bock and let them 
know obout it? And could they get it. if he 
did? Some of the old men would have guns, he 
guessed. 

It was o long hike back, though, and he 
would hove to sleep in the village. He would 
not be there before dark. 

That patch in the snow drew him as boys 
ore drown to a wasp's nest. There wos no 
danger if you left it atone. But the longer 
Tom looked at it, the man; he disliked the 
thought of leaving it. 

Could he take a chance? Besides the .22 
he hod on axe ond a hunting knife The bear, 
he reosoned, would be sleepy It would not be 
in ony hurry to leove its den When it wos 
. first owokened, the light would daxxle it, ond 
shot through the eye ot close range ought to 
reach the brain. Risky? Well, life was full of 
risks. Even if he failed to kill the bear with one 
shot, he could run on snowshoes fost enough 
— perhops — to get away. 

His mind not quite mode up, Tom sow no 
horm in doing o little digging for investiga- 



ras 



-jSCQti- . 





tion. First he removed the bolt from his .22, 
wiped it free of grease ond worked it till it 
responded with a loud click. Then he cut down 
o young spruce, trimmed it, topped' it, ond 
sharpened Ihe butt to a point, With this stout 
pole he began to probe the depth of the snow. 

Deeper ond deeper he went, making a sort 
of trench, till he came to a loyer of snow that 
wos hard as ice. One jab of the pole broke o 
hole in thot, ond now he could hear the bear 
breathing ond grumbling in its sleep. He 
looked orourtd. That stond of pine wos not a 
very large one, ond it wos ringed with the 
dense tongle of the spruce. No possible escape 
through thot! 

Now Tom began to reolixe his donger. One 
small mistake, when once thot bear wos rous- 
ed, would cost him, almost certainly, his life. 
There were plenty of good big trees to dodge 
oround, but none with branches low enough 
to climb! Yes, there wos one obout fifty yards 
away 

He looded his rifle, felt the weight of his 
oxe He looked ot the pole. Good for nothing 
but to stir up trouble! Yes — but with his 
hunting- knife to end it? A prod with the pole 
alone would only rouse the bear from sleep, 
but with o good steel point- — ' 

Tom cut a thong from his moccasin ond 
lashed the knife to the thin end of the pole. 
It mode o sharp spcorheod, six inches long, 
ond the pole hod weight enough to drive it 
home 

He cocked the rifle ond laid it on the snow, 
stuck his oxe in his belt ond corefully adjust- 
ed the toe-straps of his snowshoes. Behind 
him lay the porcupine. He moved .it to one 
side, out of his line of flight. Thoughtful, he 
look up Ihe pole and balanced it. Now or 
never! He drew In a deep breath and drove 
the makeshift spear into the den with all his 
strength. 

A bowl of pain ond rage told Tom he, had 
hurt the bear, ond os he drew bock the pole 
fof o second Ihnist, he sow that the knife wos 
red to the hilt. It brought away, top, o tuft of 
coarse brown hair. 
- Brown hair' 

Tom hod been sure the bear would be a com- 
mon block one, for only once in years did 
some aid gricily, driven from its range in the 
hills, winter in the plains. Too startled to slab 
again, he dropped the pole ond grabbed his 
.22 

Alccody, the snow was flying as the grizzly 



struggled to free itself 'torn its prison Tom 
, stood well bock, ond when in head broke 
through, he lined his; sights on an eye and 
pressed the trigger 

Click H.s ride had misfired ogo.n 

Snarling, the greot grizzly bear forced its 
way out. and Tom ron for his life He hod one 
big advantage He could make good time on 
mat hord surface, while the brute behind him, > 
breaking through the crust, wallowed in soft 
snow at every jump Even at that, its poce ol 
most equalled his 

At'first. Tom's only thought wos to gain o 
leod But ahead of him was o green wall of 
spruce, ond in o panic. he realized how close 
it was Fine shelter for o rabbit, but a trap 
for Kim! He swung in a curve Quick as o Hash 
the grizzly chonged its course to head him 
off, ond for some breathless seconds he was ol 
most caught between the beoVond the spruce 
Sprinting, lv drew clear, ond now he was 
heading back toward his storting point 

It was like a game of tog in a big ring Tom 
hod the speed, the grizzly the endurance ond 
nV .nside track Whor could he do' Rifle In 
bgnd he could not hope to climb thot tree fost 
enough, and if he dropped his rifle, the grizzly 
would keep him treed till he wos frozen stiff 

He would e«haust his strength If he kept 
o" running Sooner or la'er. the grizzly would 
eotch him, sure' Might as well make o fight 
of •' while he was Ircsh 1 He was coo' enough, 
now 'o lake a tool" bock ot th> bear its iip« 
were writhing bock from its greot longs, and 
he saw »he red gash hts knife hod mode *n its 
shoulder That grizzly would rake o lot of 
stopping" 

His rifle' No One little bullet wasn't likely 
to be even useful Better to try the one — and 
better still to use the pole with his knife o» 
'he end of it 

He wos running straight for the big tree, 
now, ond the yawning hole beneath it looked 
such o noturol hiding-place that for one pan 
•cky moment he was tempted to dive head 
long into il It was the instinct of a rabbit for 
its burrow He overcame it, ond stooped to 
pick up the pole But In the very act of stoop 
mg, he changed his mind He got his fingers 
around the neck of the porcupine 1 

Around the big tree he swung, the grizzly 
ot his heels, ond os he dodged he loshed bock 
ot the heor with the porcupine ond struck the 
bear full in the face Dodging,* he heard o 
stonled "Woof" and realized thot for O time, 
ot leost, the chose was over 'hot grizzly hod 
stopped up short 

No doubt the beor hod killed many o po' 
eupine, but it had always gone about thot 
business carefully A novjhjf of quills wos o 
new experience, ond holf-o-dozen more ol 
those barbed darts were sticking In its lips 
ond mouth To make matters worse, the front 
ends of the quills rough t on the snowcrust and 
that drove them in deeper They so vexed the 




beor, it stopped to Iry and clow Ihem out 

Meonwhlle, Tom mode' his woy to the tree 
he hod picked for climbing Safe on o good 
high branch, he began lo shoot His bullets 
stung the grizzly ond mode •' wince, but it 
went an c I owing ot the quills Tom perse* ered 
He hod a pocketful of shells ond Mme lo use 
them, however often the little rifle misfired 

At last one bullet roused the beor .to rx 
tion It come up, snarling, ond reared its 
mighty bulk ogainst the tree Its forelegs 
grasped the trunk, its great curved claws 
plowed furrows in the bark It stood so high, 
the muzzle of the 22 almost touched its heod 
ot Tom fired the shot that went through to 
the brain 

Tom could not wail to take of! the enor 
mouspelt Already, the sun wos low After on 
hour's work he dragged two great bear hams 
to his toboggan That load wos hord to pull 
on the long trail bock He was o tired, hungry* 
boy — so hungry, he chewed bits of the raw 
meat He would not stop to moke a fire . 

Mile ofter mile he plodded wearily It wos 
the memory of those children eotmg bacon 
*md thot kept him going What a feast then- 
would be when he brought his load to the 
village' 

And there was o feast' Beor steoks were 
sizzling in every frying pan ond chunks o' 
bear meat stewing in every iron pot Tom was 
the guest of on old chief with the queer name 
"Cenler-of -the- World " The lepeo was crowd 
cd Three squaws were cooking beor meat in 
three different woys and seven children toast 
•no slices on sticks Tom ate his fill, then 
rolled himself in a blanket ond went to sleep 
The Indians were stl'l feasting 

At sunrise the whole villoge went cut lo 
bring home the; bear II was h/ing |usl o* he 
hod left it, but frozen solid He could not save 
the pelt, but he took o tuft of the silver- tip 
ped brawn fur. the whole set of clows, some 
aullls from the grizzly's nose, o"d.wenl gaily 
on his way With those 'or proa'. h.» brathsr 
would believe his story' 
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GUESS WE AAIGHT AS 
WELL PITCH IN .NUBBLE 
_THE FOLKS WON'T 
WANT IT AFTEI? I'VE 
SPLASHED AROUND 
»N IT '. 




WE'LL HAVE TO DO 

SOMETHING . NU0WLE _ 
OUIS TRACKS ACE AIL 
Ol'ER THE PLACE 




/T-AT& ClN-.Wi&GlLVll | \, C- ^Xl C 



DEW* WE,$UZ | I Must I 
NAVE BMW ALL .VnV 
CWAs&E TO THAT PCOS 
LOST PUPPY DO& 
WHO CAME TO THE 




TMANfObVANO I NEVIS StFU«\ MVOW I A* 
A *AT, JUICV BA9BIT, Like >CuJ_&At> TlSER. 





'OH WV '. COULD THAT TlG&G MA\£ 

pulled lodse NJWtPy c what 

*MAU- I DO {..WHAT SHALL 
T DO 



: -know. I'llBlOvv 
w up these l1ttus 
a salloos^ *- 0ou6-'' 

% POe 5U&IE AND 
VSAWM1E LlTTLtTAlL 
A— -I AND..., 





WMN. HELLO 
JE5THA BEE 
.'Ou WPUVpNT 
-AvE A POUND 

OZ 50 TO 

WOULD VOU 7 




hUWM*AMAVV\'. 1 MlGMT * 

MAV6--IP NOU'LL TSAOE , 
ME N0U5 BALLOON^.. 
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CHQPC \ ULl> '. V A B5AND N£W HAT '. WELLl 
' LU6 tj_^9 PAIR EXCHAN&t I* N<5 ' 







y wMv- where did n cu ~\ 

CIND TMEbfc 60LP PIECE ? / 
.._ FOUND THE.VS IN I 
THE WAS WHEN WE 
WERE DI&&1N& OLTT 
OUS NEW CELLAR -- 
VOU CAN HAVE 
.THEM ALL IF "*0U . 

Dice . i 



I RAN INTO VOU F-QO(2 
ANTS' HEBE- TAKE A '/ 
BT OF MONEV ANp '« 
&AV VOU POR&IVS/ 

honev rgfai^ 

NUAAAAMMO 



,y\ 





<£ 



^ -'"IB 



/YOICKt>! APCC<" = -_ 

- "DID. AND PQUei 

. PQUSD& OP 

[ HONEV. AND 

_ANEW HAT 

, BESIDES. 




THERE VJ2&E JANE NwjASPK '. ALL T «nQv< 
DOESNT THAT P5CVC WI&&ILN LCN6EAP.:?. 
THAT IT PAV& TO BE -VS THAT S'JCH 
ENEP.O0& TO BEC?iA?T> ? JTHI\&5 WOULD 

fNEyes: happen -- 
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Little girl and her Dalmatiort at pet show playing while 
waiting for her class— dogs with the most spots— to be called 
up for judging. 
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